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At last they reached the grove of rose-trees.
PaGE 28.

The Story of Fairyfoot.

CHAPTER 'L
FAIRYFOOT'S BIRTH.

NCE upon a time, far away in the
west country, there stood a town
called Stumpingham. It contained

seven windmills, a king’s palace, a mar-
ket-place, a prison, and everything else
that befits the capital of a kingdom.

A fine city was Stumpingham ;
indeed, the people who lived there
thought it the finest city in the
world. It stood in the midst of a
great plain, which, for nearly ten
miles round the city walls, was covered
with orchards and smiling corn-fields.

Beyond these lay a great belt of
pasture land, mnearly twenty miles
broad, and this in its turn was
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bounded by a forest so wide and
thick, that no man in Stumpingham
knew how wide it was. Indeed, many
of the people in the city thought
that it reached to the end of the
world.

There were good reasons why they
should think so. In the first place,
it was well known that the forest
had long been the home of the fairies,
and therefore even the bravest of men
did not care to go far into it.

In the second place, the people of
Stumpingham did not care to travel;
men, women, and children had feet so
large and heavy that they could not
walk well. Whether it was because of

something in the place, I cannot tell,
but great feet had been the fashion
there for hundreds of years, and the
nobler the family the larger the feet.
It was, therefore, the aim of all who
were above the rank of shepherds and
such-like people, to make their feet as
large as they could. So well did they
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succeed, that the slippers of some rich
persons often served as sleeping-places
for the cat and her kittens.

Stumpingham had a king of its
own, and his name was Stiffstep. His
family was very old, and very, very
large-footed. His people called him
‘Lord of the World,’ and every year
he made a grand speech to them
about the mighty land over which he
ruled.

His queen, Hammerheel, was looked
upon as the greatest beauty in Stump-
ingham, for her shoe was not much
less than a fishing-boat. Their (first
six children were every bit as hand-
some as their parents, but their seventh
child was a great grief to them.

For a long time after its birth
nobody about the palace could under-
stand what was the matter—the ladies-
in-waiting seemed so much troubled,
and the king looked so angry.

At last, however, it was whispered
through the city that the queen’s
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seventh child had been born with such
small feet that the like had never been
seen or heard of before. ‘Only fairies
have feet like those,’ said the wise
people who saw them.

CHAPTER IL

HOW FAIRYFOOT GOT HIS NAME.

Never before in the history of Stump-

ingham had a king’s son been born
with such tiny feet. The common
people thought that some great trouble
was going to befall the city; the
learned men began to write books
about it; all the frieads of the king
and queen came to the palace to
mourn with them over the sad event.

All the lords and ladies of the
court, and most of the people in
the city, joined in the mourning. At
the end of seven days, however, they
began to think that all their tears
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were of no use, and so the friends
went back to their homes, and the
people took to their work.

If the learned men’s books were
written, nobody ever read them ; and
to help the queen to get over her
sorrow, the young prince was sent out
to the pasture lands, to be brought
up among the shepherds.

The chief man there was called
Fleecefold, and his wife’'s name was
Rough Ruddy. They lived in a snug
cottage with their son Blackthorn and
their daughter Brownberry, and were
looked upon as great people, because
they kept the king’s sheep. Moreover,
Fleecefold’s family was known -to be
a very old one; and Rough Ruddy
boasted that she had the largest feet
in all the pastures.

The shepherds held them in high
respect, and it grew still higher when
the news spread that the king’s seventh
son had been- sent to their cottage.
People came from all quarters to see
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the young prince, and great was the
sorrow over his tiny feet.

The king and queen had given him
no fewer than fourteen names, for such
was the fashion in the king’s family.
But the honest country people did not
know by which of the fourteen to call
him, and so, as his feet were the
strangest thing about him, they began
to call him Fairyfoot.

At first they were afraid they
might get into trouble for doing this,
but when no notice was taken by the
king or those at the court, the shep-
herds felt they were doing no harm.
From that time onward, the boy was
always known in all the pasture lands
as Fairyfoot.

At court it was not thought polite
to speak of him at all. His birthday
was never kept, nor was he sent for
at Christmas, for the queen and her
ladies could not bear to see his feet.

Once a year the youngest page-
boy was sent to see how he did, and
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to take him a bundle of his brother’s
cast-off clothes. As the king grew old
and cross, it was said that he had
some thoughts of casting the boy off
altogether.

CHAPTER IIL
A STRANGE BIRD.

IN course of time Fairyfoot grew to
be a big boy. The country air made
him fair and rosy, and all agreed that
he would have been handsome but for
his small feet.

Small though they were, however,
he learned to walk at an early age,
and in time to run and to jump. As
running and jumping were quite un-
known among the children of Stump-
ingham, many of the parents were very
much shocked when they saw the king’s
son doing such things.

All the shepherd people knew that

Fairyfoot was looked down upon at the
2
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court, and so they looked down upon
him, too. The old people thought him
unlucky ; the children would not play
with him. Fleecefold was ashamed to
have him in his cottage, but he dared
not disobey the king’s orders. Besides,
the clothes brought by the page-boy
were useful not only to Fairyfoot, but
to Blackthorn as well.

At last, however, Rough Ruddy
made up her mind that the sight of
such nasty running and jumping would
make her children vulgar; so, as soon
as he was old enough, she sent Fairy-
foot every day to watch some sickly
sheep, that grazed on a wild, weedy
pasture, hard by the forest.

Poor Fairyfoot was often lonely
and sad. Many a time he wished his
feet would grow larger, or that people
would not notice them so much. All
the pleasure he had was in running
and jumping by himself in the wild
pasture, and in thinking that none of
the shepherd’s children could do this,
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though they were so proud of their
great feet.

Tired of his play, he was lying
in the shadow of a mossy rock one
warm summer day, with the sheep
feeding around him, when a robin,
chased by a great hawk, flew into
the old velvet cap which lay on the
ground beside him. Fairyfoot covered
it up, and the hawk, frightened by his
shout, flew away.

‘Now you may go in safety,” he said
to the robin, opening his cap. But
instead of the bird, out sprang a little
man dressed in russet-brown, and look-
ing as if he were a hundred years old.
Fairyfoot was so taken aback, that for
a minute he could not believe his eyes.

‘Thank you for your kindness,’
said the old man, ‘and be sure that
I will do as much for you. If you
are ever in trouble, call on me; my
name is Robin Goodfellow.’ So saying,
he darted off, and was out of sight in
an instant.
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